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~ “This Weary Old Earth 
Must Borrow its Mirth” 


if 
notices a good deal of it is bor- 
owed--and sometimes without giving him 
redit. Subscribe and get it first hand, original 
ersion, as published. ‘Try it yourself for a year, 


1, Obey That Impulse, and for a trial trip, avail 
ourself of our 
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United States 


Three Forms 





Your Money is the Same the World 
Over When You Carry 


American Express Travelers Cheques 


On Business or Pleasure the 
Traveler will find American Ex- 
press Travelers Cheques the most 
acceptable form of International 
Currency inany part of the world. 


Issued in three forms 


For use in Great Britain and 
France purchase Pounds Sterling 
and French Franc “Travelers 


‘Cheques in denominations of 5 or 


10 Pounds and 200 or 400 French 
Francs. Pay for them here in 
Dollars and protect yourself from 
exchange extortions. Present 
them in Great Britain or France 
and receive Pound for Pound and 
Franc for France less a nominal 
stamp tax. 


Canada, Alaska,Central and South 
America, the West Indies, and 
the Orient—carry American Ex- 
press Dollar Travelers Cheques. 
In use for thirty years, 
cheques are readily accepted in 
every country throughout the 
world. 


these 


For larger amounts purchase 
American Express Letters of 
Credit, not as a substitute for 
Travelers Cheques, but rather to 
supplementthem. American Ex- 
press Travelers Letters of Credit 
can be converted into Travelers 
Cheques at any foreign office with- 
out extra charge. 

All three forms of these Chéques 
or Letters of Credit may Be pur- 
chased at banks or at Express 
Offices. 


The American Express Travel 
Department, with branch offices 
and connections aroundthe world, 
can take care of all your travel 
requirements to any part of the 
world. Tours and Cruises in 
season 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
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YACHTING 
NUMBER 


Life 


Next Week 





Going Strong 


We thank the growing number of those who, 
in response to our own private drive, have en- 
rolled themselves among the immortals who are 
regular subscribers. 


There may be a few who haven’t yet come in. 
One dollar, please (see the artistic coupon 


below). 
Obey that instructive impulse. 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.13, 
Foreign $1.26). Send Lire for twelve weeks to 


The New Miniature Life, 





which is a pocket edition of this in- 


tensely interesting paper, is now 








ready, and will be sent to any ad- 


dress on receipt of a two-cent stamp. 





Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions 


renewed at this rate. 
137 LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York. 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.52; Foreign, $6.04. ) 
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oo ()n the same road with 
© your new , filvertown 1. 
& (rd Tires, you will find a ee 
o lot of the Silvertown (ords ly 


of last year, and the year 
before, still delivering 
the miles. 


CGoodrich Tires 


Best in the Long Run 


The B. F Goodrich Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio + Adjustment Basis: Silvertown Cords, 8000 Miles; Fabric Tires, 6000 Miles 
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What would you call such a man? 


—A man who drove his automobile with the 
top down in a pouring rain? 


Isn't he deserving of the same name if he 
neglects to put on Weed Tire Chains when 
roads and pavements are wet and slippery? 


What do you call such a man? 
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AMERICAN CHAIN COMPANY, Incorporated 
BRIDGEPORT \e// CONNECTICUT 


In Canada: Dominion Chain Company, Limited, Niagara Falls, Ontario 
Largest Chain Manufacturers in the World 


The Complete Chain Line— All Types, All Sizes, All Finishes—From Plumbers’ Safety Chain to Ships’ Anchor Chain 
GENERAL SALES OFFICE: Grand Central Terminal, New York City 
DISTRICT SALES OFFICES: Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, Pittsburg, Portland, Ore., San Francisco 
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Rhythm 


HYTHM is Life’s undertone; Is rhythm present constantly. It is the pulsings of the heart 
Through it we live, and it alone. For those who heed there is no lack; That ecstasies of love impart; 

The vibrant rhythm of the breeze The speeding train upon the track, The ceaseless swinging of the tides, 
Makes the music in the trees, The purring engines on the deep By which our very life abides. 
And in the rushing cataract An ever throbbing rhythm keep. When rhythm dies, then we are dead, 
Keeps the wave-crests curling back, In song and laughter, it is there, As Luna who no light can shed. 
We find the rhythm of the night In sleep and in the fervent prayer, Pray tell me, then, what can be worse 
In the Aurora’s pulsing light, And in the legion’s thund’rous tread Than pulseless stuff they call free verse? 
And in the surging of the sea It shakes the foe and stirs the dead. Arthur Lawrence Bolton. 
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“MY DEAR! YOU DON’T MEAN TO SAY IT TOOK CHARLEY A MONTH TO PROPOSE.” 
“YES, IT DID.” 
“ HE’S GETTING WORSE AND WORSE.” 





LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


Inclusive of 1919, LiFe’s 


Fresu Air Funp has been R) 
in operation — thirty-three Ni 
ears. In that time tt has > 


expended $183,025.49 and 
has given a fortnight im 
the country to 40,802 
city children, 
The Fund is 
entirely by bequests and 
voluntary contributions, 
which are acknowledged in 
this column, Checks should 
be made payable to Lire’s 
Fresh Air Funp, and ad- 
dressed to Lire, 17 West 


poor 


supported 


\ ih 





BEFORE 31st Street, New York. AFTER 
Balance ..... . . $4,860.32 
rr ee rer ee 1.00 
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Perkins.......... 15.00 
Timothy M. Griffing. .........ccecsees 5.00 
xe Pee err ree ere 5.00 
Benjamin Graham, Jr.........e.e+ee0- 10.00 
J SS NR. 6 ac cdcnacssseneseenea 50.00 
Harry G, Haskell aevansawedhae ¥ 50.00 
Bere. Te Gy BORER. ccc cescceersenses 25.00 
Covtsine BD. Sema 2 nici ccscacsceces 2.00 
Margaret McConnell .......cccecceee 5.00 
Ce Ul, POON 050s acu ces eecace 50.00 
it iin ED Og du ones eveteceees 5.0¢ 
Gladys ¢ Et Cre Corr ee eee 5.00 
H. L. Wood eee eee ee eee eee ereresees 10.00 
W. Coe ee seesreesesseeeseseseseseseses 10.00 
eT ae eer err eee 10.00 
ae A eer ee 9.00 
ie See Oe TS Be sca ctinvivess 20.00 
cS em ree ee 20.00 
* Memory—Brs. R. F. 7 .cn ccccceces 5.00 
gO ER ree re 5.25 
ee a ee errr ee Teer ere 5.00 
The 
IFE’S Fresh Air Farm, at Branch- 
ville in the hills of western Con- 
necticut, is now entertaining its usual 


guests, to whom this fortnight in the 
country is the one bright spot in a long, 
hot summer of city streets and crowding, 
in the great East Side of New York. 
The children are sent from the city 
missions, hospitals and settlements, chiefly, 
although no needy child is ever refused 
if it can possibly be taken. The Farm, 
about fourteen acres in size, is fairly 
adapted to Fresh Air Fund requirements. 
The original buildings and out-buildings 
have been refitted as dormitories, dining- 


4 CITY BOY’S DREAM OF LIFE’S FARM 


Matthew P. 


CORI s 26 cp obiccwes nen 10.00 
Alan B. Moody a6 bl ehuibent £60:4,4/80:0%.0 9.00 
“Contributed on June 7th by the pas 
sengers of the Steamship Vestris en 
route to New York from Buenos Aires 
ee ee. ee 100.00 
SS! i ED (Se cuicagsecuweds «6.56 : 25.00 
i i SI <n cuniculi neehay & os des 15.00 
““In memory F. W., Jr., and N. N. Jr.’ 10.00 
 , SM cidecusanscavscwass 50.00 
east cdlen earns 10.00 
Oe Re eee o¢ 
wh 2 te Te ee ae te a ek tale diaik 10.00 
Douglas and Alice Smith............. 18.00 
J 2 i ae rs 10.00 
I ea ak ew dg ameew 2.00 
Marion and Katharine L. Sherwood... 1.50 
ee Dy Ee ec ere 20.00 
W. H. Morling ...... + ba eae tens 5.00 
“Collegiate boys” ..... ea rere 8.60 
Sree ee eee 00 
Elise Rothwell Brush ee 10.00 
I MR adc sc. denn Sadwae 06s 10.00 
eS Se eer ee 9.00 
eT eee piece ank 20.00 
a OO eee ae + Salle 50.00 
Fred W. Alexander ........... 10.00 
a Fe a A a we hi 15.00 
“Im memory of Marion ”............. 50.00 
es PN Suis oan corn c0 etna oas anon 10.00 
OR a OS er ree 10.00 
js B. S. tel Cee ee eee reer eseeeseseesses 10.00 
Employees, Board of Fire Underwriters, 
Oe eae eee 4.25 
Alfred M. OS EEE Pe ae pees 10.00 
“In memory of little Emmett”....... 25.00 
ii: Me A Sepdet acces navies ackea-~s 5.00 
i ME INERT es .s <0-cb ance weeds 10.00 
SOG, TOG écccceccs 5.00 


(This statement includes all contributions re- 
ceived before June 15, 1920.) 


Farm 


rooms, etc., for children, who find amuse- 
ment in the ample grounds. The brook is 
a popular place, especially on a warm day. 

The work began in 1887—thirty-three 
years ago—when about $1,000 was col- 
lected and a number of children given 
vacations. It is entirely dependent on 
the generosity of Lire’s readers, who with 
unfailing kindnes3 have helped each year, 
until the record shows 40,802 vacations 
and an expenditure of $183,025.40. 

This year, with all costs so high, the really 
poor are worse off than ever before, and 
not only are vacations beyond them, but 


even sufficient food for the children is 





hard to procure. The investigations of the 
past season have shown an appalling num- 
ber of underfed school children. Our 
guests all seem to eat well and enjoy the 
The 


for them, and 


plentiful meals provided. food is 
cooked and suitable 
they make it disappear at a marvelous 
rate, but they show the good effects quick- 


well 


ly and improve wonderfully before they 
go home. Provisions are the big item, 
and next come railroad fares, but by care- 
ful management the average cost for the 
past three years has been a little under 
nine dollars child’s entire 
weeks’ vacation, including transportation 

Mrs. Mohr will gratefully receive dona- 
tions of partly worn clothing for children 
of twelve and under. Their clothes are 
poor to start with, and in some cases are 


for a two 


hardly more than memories when vaca- 


tion is over and going-home time ar- 
Gifts are needed to replace ab- 
Shoes 
They always fit somebody. 
Toys, dolls, books and the little odds and 
ends that other children take as a matter 


rives. 
solute rags and tatters. 
very useful. 


also are 


of course are revelations to these poor 
little ones, who know them not. As a 
prize for the winner of the ten-year-old 
Marathon, held at the farm, a book or 
toy is a wonderful thing. They are nice 
children and bright, only needing a little 
help to become fine citizens, a part of the 
future of They deserve a 
chance and these vacations are one way 
of helping them toward that chance. 
Contributions, whether small or large, 
are put to good use, and bring health and 
happiness to those little city dwellers. 
Remittances should be made payable to 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund. Packages should 
be addressed to Branchville, Connecticut 
Acknowledgment is made in Lire about 


America. 


three weeks after receipt, and by letter 


direct if the sender’s address is given. 











WS 


Se 




















al h\ we aon j 
Q\ Siit gan mt i 
BN 


{i 
i 


MW — ‘ 


i 
il 








Fisherman : THAT FELLOW’S BEEN MY GUIDE TO-DAY. HOW MUCH AM I SUPPOSED TO GIVE HIM? 


Old-Timer: THAT ALL DEPENDS. HOW MANY OF HIS FISH ARE IN YOUR CREEL? 
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Thoughts on Chiffoniers 


HE proper management of a chiffo- 

nier should be included in one of 
those courses where, for an initial pay- 
ment of five dollars, a man can become 
an efficiency monarch in any department 
of human thought. I suppose there must 
be chiffoniers, to be purchased for some 
fabulous amount, where all of the articles 
connected with one’s person can be seg- 
regated, each in a special department by 
itself. It would, no doubt, be a joy to 
have one of these affairs, but there is a 
suggestion of effeminacy about this kind 
of elaboration that makes one pause. 
Most of our chiffoniers, however, have 
a special place for shirts, and I have often 
wondered why some genius never thought 
of inventing one of these sections long 
enough to hold a shirt without doubling 
up the ends. I once passed a rainy day 
in constructing an elaborate series of 
pasteboard compartments in one of the 





drawers of my chiffonier—one for col- 
lars, one for socks, one for handkerchiefs, 
etc. The department for socks I further 
divided, so that those of silk might be 
separated from those of more humble 
cotton. But alas! for my brief period of 


bliss—my dream of efficiency was dissi- 


ree” 





The Ball-player’s Wife (at her first game): J1M, COME BACK AND PUT THAT 
BAT WHERE YOU FOUND IT 


pated by unknown persons who, when the 
laundry came back, were always getting 
the socks and handkerchiefs in the wrong 
places. 

Then there is the ignoble bottom drawer, 
to which is delegated the stern duty of 



























































“ YOUR HONOR, THE JURY THINK THEY COULD AGREE ON A VERDICT QUICKER 
IF THEY COULD BORROW A OUIJA BOARD 6 


keeping the pajamas, those superior enti- 
ties, from their more strenuous compan- 
ions, the union suits. To find the upper 
part of the pajamas in one end and the 
lower part entirely missing, to be dis- 
covered later, quite possibly, in the shirt 
place, underneath several layers—all this 
is not conducive to one’s midnight se- 
renity. 

I have never been able to understand 
the attraction that chiffoniers have for 
useless things. All the chiffoniers 1 have 
had have betrayed this fatal tendency. 
There is always a drawer, usually a small 
one at the top, where odds and ends are 
placed; but the thing is constantly over- 
flowing, and those useless things that one 
is always afraid to part with, constantly 
straying into all of the other sections. I 
have never owned any chiffonier that 
had any sense of honor about dress 
gloves. No matter how carefully these 
gloves may be put away, just at the last 
moment, when the wedding bells are ring- 
ing, or the tocsin is sounding for the 
dinner dance your wife is dragging you 
out to, you look in the place where those 
gloves were, and find that they are not. 
It is a great pity that the moral delin- 
quencies of inanimate objects cannot be 
corrected by proper discipline. If I could 
put my hair brushes and combs through a 
manual of-arms, what a comfort always 
to find them at their stations on top of my 
chiffonier, instead of absent without 
leave, while a dozen other aliens have 
squatted there without right of occupa- 
tion! 

There ought also to be some way of 








ul 








extracting from one’s chiffonier the 
proper number of studs and collar buttons 
at critical moments. I once purchased an 
excessive number of these 
mads and distributed them 
throughout my chiffonier, believing, in 
my innocence, that I could thus safeguard 
my future. But when the inevitable crisis 
came not one was to be found. 
Practically all of the chiifoniers I have 
had have displayed an utter lack of sys- 
tem, or any sense of personal responsi- 
bility, and during damp spells they have 
stuck together so fast as resolutely to 
withhold me from my absolute necessities. 
But one thought consoles me. I once 
knew a man who had his chiffonier un- 
der perfect control. He boasted that 
nothing in it was ever out of place, and 
that it never failed to do its duty. But 
that man later on abandoned his wife and 
children and, taking his partner in selfish- 
ness with him, went off to live by himself 
in a wilderness of cynical isolation and 
despair. The measure of our salvation in 
this life, after all, appears to be that we 
may not bend others to do our bidding. 


T. L. M. 


immoral no- 
recklessly 


T isn’t the great unrest that’s causing 
most of our troubles; it’s the great 
un-work, 
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THE FIRST EVICTION 








Note on Beans 


N the morning paper is an item on the 
page that is devoted to business. It 
says that beans are dull but firmly held, 
and a little further down I see that hay 
is quiet. I suppose the hot summer was 
too much for it. But to return to the 
beans. Why hold them firmly? Does the 
bean struggle? 
I know it is an eccentric vegetable, for 
I have seen it when it first emerges from 
the ground. Not content to grow up like 
any other self-respecting 
tries to loop itself over into a croquet 


vegetable, it 


wicket, or, like an ostrich, hides its head 


Infuriated Motorist: IT TOOK ME ALL 





in the sand. Put its antics avail nothing. 


Boston is its destiny, even as Gehenna 
awaits most of us, there to be baked until 
resistance has gone. 

All this is because the bean lacks the 
imagination that would take it from its 
life of dull routine and narrow destiny. 

Can it be that the bean has a kind of 
resurrection in the brains of professors 
and savants of Cambridge? 

It can be. As the bulb flowers into the 


lily, so the bean is transformed into 


thoughts that do often lie too deep for 


tears. 
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MORNING TO GET THIS OLD CROCK STARTED. 


WOULDN'T I BE THE FOOL TO STOP IT NOW? 
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Harold (aetat twelve): WHAT'S UP WITH YOU AND PEGGY? HAD A FIGHT? 
Bert: YEP. SHE THINKS SHE KNOWS IT ALL! 
“WELL, WHAT OF IT? SHE’S ONLY A WOMAN!” 


Our Course in English Helping Out Bro. Howe 


Conversations for the Benefit of Those Who Wish to Obtain EWSPAPERS report that Atchison, Kansas, has lost three 

Quickly a Knowledge of Our Esteemed Language thousand seven hundred and ninety-seven (twenty-three 
‘ per cent.) of its inhabitants since 1910. Sad, but what a help 
it will be in confirming Bro. Howe of Atchison in the convic- 
tion, so dear to him, that this is a rotten world! 


HERE is a group on a street corner. The group is com- 

posed of American citizens. See the American citizens 
talk! They are also gesticulating. They are fine-looking men. 
A fine-looking man is a man who looks fine. What are the 
American citizens talking and gesticulating about? Oh, about 
everything. They are saying that nothing is right. They are 
saying that the government is run by politicians, that Congress 
is stupid and extravagant, that vulgarity is the rule rather than 
the exception, and that they cannot stand it to pay out so much 
in taxes for corruption. 

That is the way a group of American citizens talk. Would 
you talk that way if you were an American citizen? Yes, you 
would. 

Do they do anything else but talk? Not much. 

When I say not much I mean not much. (Idiomatic sentence, 





Sparrow: YOU DON’T MEAN TO TELL ME THAT THIS LOW-BROWED 
SPECIMEN IS A BOSTON TERRIER? 


to be understood only after years’ residence.) 
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70 Lire: 
The Schedule of a Foreign Celebrity 


ONDAY—Arrives in New York. Deluged with flowers, 
reporters, photographers and Mayor Hylan’s Official Com- 
mittee of Welcome. Spends day giving impressions of United 
States, signing autograph, looking out of window of his apart- 
ment on the thirty-seventh floor of the Hotel Brontosaurus, 
smelling flowers and posing for Associated Press. Retires early 

TuespAy—Receives representatives of fourteen motion-pic 
ture companies. Signs contracts with all. Takes luncheon ot 
top of Woolworth Building with Aerophobia Association 
Spends rest of day at theatres as guest of the Society for th 
Prevention of Vice. Bulldog edition Wednesday morning 
newspapers carry interview, “Your American women are 
charming.” 

WEDNEsDAY—Goes to Zoo, Aquarium, Wall Street, Columbia 
University, Polo Grounds, Metropolitan Museum of Art, Coney 
Island and Automat. 

TuurspAy—Distinguished visitor makes first public appear 
ance in United States at Carnegie Halli. Is hissed off stage. 
Money returned at ticket window. 

FripAy—Makes second and final public appearance in New 
York. Flooring and orchestra chairs of Carnegie Hall torn 
up by appreciative audience. Money returned at ticket window. 
Thirteen motion-picture companies break contract. Fourteenth 
prefers to sue. 

SaturpAy—Five thousand six hundred and _ seventy-eight 
autographs of distinguished visitor returned. Distinguished 
visitor signs up for attenuated lecture tour, remote Chautauqua 
circuit.. Eats ice-cream soda, chewing gum and frankfurter on 
roll. 

SunpAy—lllustrated section newspapers contain photographs 
celebrity with dog, pipe, encyclopedia, silk hat and bevy of 
bathing beauties. Bill for cut flowers of welcome arrives. 

MonpAy—Encouraged by warm reception and_ successful 
début in America, distinguished visitor departs for the interior. 
He is never heard of again. 





IF GREAT-GRANDPA HAD BELONGED TO A 
BELL-RINGING UNION 


“RING, GRANDPA, RING! OH, RING FOR LIBERTY!” 
“ NOTHIN’ DOIN’, SON ; WE'RE ON STRIKE!” 


The Tearful Toad 


MET a weeping toad to-day, 
And bitter were his woes. 
I paused a moment on my way, 
As tears coursed down his nose. 
“Oh, tell me, toad,” quoth I, “I pray, 
Why art so lachrymose?” 


“T can’t restrain this acrid tear,” 
Sobbed he with streaming chops, 
“For bankruptcy’s my lot, I fear, 
Despite the best of crops, 
For since there is no sale for beer 
I cannot sell my hops! ' 
John Kendrick Bangs. 


Ambiguous 
IRST NEW YORKER: I hear that 
Bulger is now in the street. 
Seconp New Yorker: Wall Street, or 
has he been evicted by his landlord? 





MMIGRATION is the sincerest form 


TRANSFORMATION 
of flattery. 


THE COST OF LIVING: IQIO AND 1920 








Le Retour 


A Maeterlinckian Drama 


(A cottage near the sea. The doors and 
windows are shut; the grass is unkempt. Dark 
clouds partially obscure the sun, which is about 
to set. In the distance, a small railway station. 
The Father, the Mother, Little Gertrude and 
Little Harold are discovered approaching by a 
sandy road; they carry heavy bags and baskets.) 


HE FATHER: At last we are here. On 
such a hot day, it seems a long walk. 
Littte Harotp: Our father is kicking the 
door. . . . Let us help! We are pushing. 
We are pushing. ; 
Tue FatHer: Take care! Take care! 
(He falls suddenly to his knees, as the door 
opens.) 
Tue MotHer: Oh, oh! Did you fall? 
Tue FATHER (rising and regarding her strange- 


ly): — —_— ——. 

THe MotHer (shuddering): You must not 
say that! 

LittLeE GertrupbE: How damp it smells in 
there! Let us open the windows. . . . When 


we first come, it is always so hard to open the 
windows. 

Tue Fatuer (bringing a long iron water-key 
from the interior of the house and descending 
the steps): I am going to turn on the water. 

LittLte Harotp: Here is the hole. . . . How 
deep it is! Oh, oh, oh! There is a toad in the 
hole! One, two, three, four, . . . five, 


six, . . . seven—seven toads! 

Tue FATHER: Seven toads? Seven? 

THE MotrHer: Why have they come here to 
sleep? Do not hurt them! Are they all alive, 
all seven? 





“ you’b BETTER LOOK Ol T, DADDY. ITS ALMOST UP TO MY NEC} 


THe FatHer: Yes, yes, yes; the seven toads are leaving the hok 











1 frightened them. . . . They are hopping away. | have turned on 
the water. Itis late. . . . Let us goin. . . There is much to be done 
before it grows dark. 

(They enter the cottage.) 

Littte Harotp: When do we eat? I am hungry 
Litre GertrupF: And I! And I! 


' 


THe MornHer: It seems to me that 1 wear the 





sound of water. . . Oh, oh, oh! Water is drop- 
ping from above! What have you done? 

Tue FatHer: It is not my fault! It is not m 
fault! How could I know that the rust had eater 


into the pipes, in the winter, while we were i 


city ? 

_~ Littte Harotp: Oh, oh, oh! All tl 
plaster is falling, . . the plaster ar 
the water, . on the stairway! 

LITTLE (JERTRUDE: On me, too! Oy 
me, too! All! All! All! 
THe MOTHER Turn off the water! 





* On ta AK. 2» 
| 
Tu n off the water! 


— ee ose " . ER oO not s d there and 
Spiritualistic Wife: HEAR THAT KNOCKING, JOHN! IT MUST BE A SPIRIT! [ue Fatner: Do not stand there a 
“ YES, IT’S THE SPIRIT OF THE CROOK THAT SOLD ME THIS CAR!” 


say that any more! I am turning it off! 
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“FIFTEEN DOLLARS A WEEK FER TEACHIN’. SCHOOL? IT’S A DARN SHAME! 
OUGHTA GIVE YA EIGHTEEN OR TWENTY DOLLARS. WHY, I’M GETTIN’ FORTY DOLLARS 


DOWN TO TH’ FACT’RY ” 


I am turning it off! I must go and find a workman to help us. 
. It is late. . . . Perhaps he will not come. 

(He disappears down the sandy road, with gloomy gestures.) 

THE MoruHeER (speaking in great agitation): I must build 


fires. . . . Itis damp. . . . The mice have eaten the dish 
towels. . . . Where is the lamp? . . . The oil can is 
empty. . . . The beds are not made. . . . The food must be 
unpacked. . . . I am not sure of anything! I told him that it 
would be better to stay in the city until morning, but he would 
not listen. . . . There are times when he is not reasonable. 
The sea is gloomy. . . . We shali have a storm to-night. 


Litre Harotp: I am so hungry! 

(The sun sinks behind the marshes; one can hear the sea. It 
grows darker. A flock of mosquitoes leave the marshes and 
flutter about the house.) 

Curtain. 


Corinne Rockwell Swain. 
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Doping the Baby to Sleep 


A social survey conducted by the Inter- 
church World Movement has revealed the 
fact that young mothers in India have 
most unique method of keeping their babies 
quiet. It seems that opium is inserted be 
neath the infant’s thumb nail, so that, whe: 
the inevitable process of sucking this mem 
ber begins, the little one will imbibe enough 
of the drug to guarantee a long period oi 
quiet slumber—for the child and for its 
parents as well. 

One can picture the Indian madonna, 
crooning a lullaby to her drowsy kiddy: 


TE apesncteal is fading and soft shadows 
creep, 

Beckoning good little babies to sleep— 

Starlight is gleaming, and bright is the 
moon ; 

You will be drifting to Poppyland soon. 

Now is the time for the sandman to 
come. 

Hush-a-bye, baby, and suck on your 
thumb. 


“Don’t cry, my little one; bedtime is due. 
We will not need soothing syrup for you. 
Roseate dreams will envelop you when 
You nestle down in your opium den. 


Rock-a-bye, baby, upon the tree-top— 
Daddy has brought you a sweet shot of 
hop.” 
R. E, Sherwood. 


Geography 
ONDUCTOR (to passenger of Pull- 
man): Excuse me, sir. Is this lady 
your wife? 
PASSENGER: I don’t know. It depends 
upon what state we are passing through. 


“TS an ounce of prevention really better 
than a pound of cure?” 
“T wouldn't like to say,” responded the 
druggist. “I sell both.” 





Caddie (to beginner): KEEP YER EYE ON TH’ BALL, MISTER 














“po YOU LOVE HIM ENOUGH TO MARRY HIM?” 
“y LOVE HIM ENOUGH NOT TO.” 
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ECAUSE 
of the 
* ‘ 
/ congestion 
\] 6% of traffic 
and _ other 


solemn de- 
tails of the condition of the industrial 
world, it takes much longer than it used 
to to distribute the copies of Lire, and the 
contents of each number have to be pre- 
pared and inserted several days sooner 
than was necessary in better 
times. Since these present observations 
start on their flight before the Demo- 
cratic Convention has assembled, we can- 
not treat of that big meeting without get- 
ting deeper into the prophecy than is 
expedient. But the voters do not have 
to vote until November, and, unless they 
are political managers, they can get along 
until September without any very strenu- 
ous political activity, so there will be 
time to think over both conventions and 
whatever else may turn up. 

There may even be more conventions. 
Mr. Hearst shows a large, black-faced, 
double-leaded appetite for a third party 
with Johnson as its candidate. It does 
not seem likely that he will get it, but we 
can wait and see. 

For the moment, this present moment, 
the pre-convention events are coming off 
like little firecrackers. Mr. Seibold’s in- 
terview with President Wilson was one; 
Mr. McAdoo’s disclosure of his disin- 
clination to be a candidate was another. 
To one who looks at the convention as 
something still to be, it is not clear that 
it should make a vital difference whether 
Mr. McAdoo wanted to be a candidate or 
not. If the convention wants him it can 
draft him, and being a conscientious citi- 
zen, he will doubtless respond to the 





ordered 


, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


Democratic mandate. To our mind he is 
the likeliest candidate that the Democrats 
have got, but his protest against being 
nominated was interesting, the more so 
following so close on the interview with 
his father-in-law. What Mr. Wilson said 
naturally suspected of having in- 
fluenced Mr. McAdoo. He declared, how- 
ever, that it had nothing to do with his 
declaration, and that indeed when he de- 
clined to be an active candidate, he had 
not seen the interview with Mr. Wilson 
and did not know about it. Just as a mat- 
ter of manners, therefore, if for no other 
reason, we must look elsewhere for an 
explanation of Mr. McAdoo’s reluctance 
to run, for his excuse that he cannot 
afford to be a candidate is not good. He 
could afford to be President. 

An English traveler that was here two 
months ago said that nobody in England 
wanted to be Premier. The ambitious 
men had enough to do in the war and 
wanted a rest, and did not want to under- 
take to run the new world. Mr. McAdoo 
did a great deal in the war; an immense 
deal. For once he was glutted with work. 
It is in him to do lots more, but he may 
have in him sincerely the sentiment, “ Let 
George do it.” 


was 


Perhaps the gods have got 
through with us for a while, and we are 
going to have a turn again with half- 
gods. We have had two very extraor- 
dinary Presidents—Roosevelt and Wilson 
-with only four years between them. 
The country has not caught up yet with 
what these two remarkable men did, but 
after its experience with them, ordinary 
men may look good to it again. Mr. 
Harding, whom the Republicans have 
nominated, is an ordinary man. So is 
Mr. Coolidge. Maybe the Democrats will 
insist upon having an ordinary man also. 
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In that case they may take Governor Cox, 
who is a nice man from Ohio, of some- 
thing of the quality of Mr. Harding. Mr. 
McAdoo is not ordinary at all. He is one 
of the greatest hustlers on earth; a man 
of imagination, a good man, a very able 
man and a great doer of deeds. 





EOPLE lament, we all lament, the de- 
cay of consecration that has followed 
the war. In 1918 everybody was working 
for somebody else: everybody was aiming 
for the general good. It was remarkable, 
and it was splendid; but, after all, it was 
not quite human. What has followed re- 
minds one of the Tower of Babel, when 
the people on the earth at that time, dis- 
turbed by the precariousness of their hold 
on mundane activities, got together and 
said, “ Let us fix it up so that life will be 
safer,” and all put in their best licks to 
build that tower by which they could 
climb out of harm’s way when anything 
particularly untoward threatened. But be- 
hold what followed! All of a 
those devoted workers ceased to under- 
stand one another’s talk, and work 
stopped, and the tower went no further. 
It has been a good deal so about the 
League of Nations. 
favored it until they got in sight of hav- 
ing one, and then the Senate and the 
President ceased to understand each 
other, and the work stopped. Whether it 
will ever go on again is just a case for 
betting. If we had gone on at the pace 
that we struck in 1918, we would proba- 


sudden 


Everybody hereabouts 


bly have the world saved by now, and 
there might not have been anything inter- 
esting left to do. Probably that does not 


conform to the intentions of the Eternal, 
who has never shown impatience to get 
all the human creatures saved in a bunch. 
When they seem likely to perish on too 
large a scale or too suddenly, something 
is usually done to save them, and it is the 
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THEIR JOB 
WATCHFUL WAITING TILL NOVEMBER 


same when the millennium threatens 
you can count on something happening to 
prevent it. 

The thing that seems liable to happen 
just now in this country is the reversion 
of government to the ordinary intelli- 
gence. Perhaps if we come back to that, 
people’s expectations may abate a little— 
prices may presently come down—folks 
may be willing to work for obtainable 
wages, and the railroads may buck up 
again and be able to distribute Lirr. 





UT even ordinary intelligence must 

respond to the need of a League of 
Nations and the reconstruction of human 
relations. Something really has happened. 
There cannot be any unscrambling of the 
eggs broken in the great war. The past 
cannot be retricked: it will not work. 
The new job must go through. Ordinary 
intelligence cannot retard it, and may be 
more favorable to its progress than ex- 


ceptional talents. The fear for the League 
is a fear that it will be sacrificed to the 
political passions of angry men in combat. 
To win a league to keep the peace of the 
world we must win agreement at home. The 
great purpose of the coming election for 
us is to break the deadlock between two 
departments of our government which has 
kept us out of the League. We want the 
election to bring us a President and a 
Congress that can work together. Whether 
they are Democratic or Republican is of 
more concern to the politicians than to 
the people. What is detestable to every- 
one who cares for the immediate welfare 
of mankind is the present condition of 
irresponsibility, where the Senate can 
point to the White House and say, “ You 
did it!” and the White House ‘can point 
back and say, “It’s all your fault!” With 
a McKinley President, solicitous to satisfy 
the senatorial chieftains who created him, 
we could get something done. With a 
tidal-wave election that would put back 
the Democrats in power, we should get 
something done, and it is not at all un- 
likely that the things done would be about 
the same in either case. But whereas the 
Republicans may get along fairly well 


with a McKinley, the Democrats probably) 
wouldn’t, for the Democrats are the sort 
of animals that need a competent goat- 
herd to look after them and see that they 
get where they belong. 

It is quite as impossible to forecast 
what they will do at their convention as 
it was to predict what the Republicans 
would do. After all, a convention is a 
living animal with a will of its own, 
responsive in some degree to keepers, but 
still possessed a self-acting mind. It 
has been popular to assert that the Re- 
publican Convention did what its manag- 
ers wished done, and so in some degree 
it did; but according to the story that 
George Harvey told to a reporter of the 
World—and told very well, indeed—the 
most the managers did at Chicago was to 
find out what was possible, and do that. 
He said when it came to Friday night and 
the delegates were tired out and had 
spent their money and were bent on go- 
ing home anyhow, the managers cast 
about to see who could be nominated, and 
sent out trial lists and made inquiries, 
and finally fixed on Harding because there 
was less objection to him than to anyone 
else. Colonel Harvey's impressions about 
that may be correct. He ought to know 
At least his story gives the Chicago con- 
vention credit for having a kind of mass 
will, The Democratic Convention, after 
it has been in session a while, may de- 
velop something of the same sort. 





T will be a pity if the immense amount 
of newspaper space and printer’s ink 
and thought of readers that have been 
devoted to the Elwell murder do not re- 
sult in giving new emphasis to the ex- 
tremely venerable and well worn truth 
that a sporting life is a hard life. The 
problem, Who shot Elwell? is interesting, 
but not very important. He had made 
the business of his life to play with fire, 
and whether he was destroyed by some 
sudden burst of flame, or gradually 
worked along to the condition of being 
a cinder, did not greatly matter. One 
can find out all about Elwell and his habits 
of life and the inevitable issue of them 
by reading selected passages from the 


Proverbs of Solomon > he Layee 






there is the pictu 
last days of Jo: 
Becky Sharp. 





Lord save 


who first calle lS or 
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Not on Poets 

_— is a certain sort of mind that 
likes to lilt around, 

Combining words with other words of 
sympathetic sound. 

Their output’s eagerly acclaimed, for 
geniuses they pass; 

But poets—well, of course, you see, they’re 
in another class. 


These many hands that make light verse, 
though it be free or bound, 

Quite seldom have concrete ideas—they 
seem to flounder round, 

And from the mines and quarries some- 
times they dig a gem; 

But poets—well, as I remarked, we’re not 
discussing them. 


These people that we speak of are wise 
to great excess; 

They’ve a sort of thing called “ message,” 
they’re striving to express. 

It’s cryptic, though outspoken. (To me 
it is all Greek.) 

But poets—we don’t speak of them the 
same day of the week. 


The people I’m describing are weird as 
sprites or elves; 

They say their chiefest business is just to 
find themselves ! 





And on this somewhat futile quest they 
scurry to and fro; 
“WHAT'S YOUNG POTATO BUG SO PUFFED UP ABOUT?” But poets—pshaw! Why introduce a 
“ WHY, HE SAYS HE’S JUST DISCOVERED THAT HIS ANCESTORS CAME OVER IN A theme mal apropos? 
SACK OF POTATOES ON THE MAYFLOWER.” Carolyn Wells. 


Touring the City of Mexico 


O the left, the Mint, where the paper money for lunch-time 
is made. 

To the right, the Treasury, where the machine guns of the 
party coming into power are kept. 

That large, meadow in front is the training ground and rifle- 
range of presidential aspirants. 

The small building in back of the Lottery Headquarters is 
the National Morgue, where relatives may identify the bodies 
of Presidents, Vice-Presidents and great generals. 

The large building with the statue of Francisco Villa in front 
is the National Technical School for Bandits. 

Curious Aztec temple that we are approaching is an ancient 
soap factory; it has not been worked for three hundred years. 


Reminiscent 
IFE: We must call on those new people across the way, 
dear. Don’t you remember the first year we lived here, 
how lonesome we were? 
Hussanp: I remember how happy we were. 


. : : EARLY MORNING REVENGE ON THOSE ALL-NIGHT PHONOGRAPH 
h ee we stand, derided we fall.” PLAYERS 
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“MY LORD, | WILL MOST HUMBLY TAKE MY LEAVE OF You.” 


NO LOAFING ON THIS SPECIAL YOU CANNOT, SIR, TAKE FROM ME ANYTHING THAT NOT YET, BUT SOON 
DELIVERY | WOULD MORE WILLINGLY PART WITHAL 
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of the making of books. When they are published I know that their 
retail prices will be terrifically higher than they ever were before. 
1 know what author will probably receive great sums from future 
works and what author will have a hard time disposing of anything. 
But I am not connected with the publishing business in any way. Nor 





“Then what, in Heaven’s name, are you 


do I deal in books after they are published.” 


7” 


I demanded. 


There were tears in his eyes as he arose. 
“T am all that is left of the Reading Public,” he sobbed. “If you 
will excuse me I'll go to my stateroom. I must get more books.” 


Marc Connelly. 


Texts and Pretexts 


HE times are none the less hard because the drinks are soft. 
After all, the Prohibitionist’s arguments all boil down to one 
basic objection to drinking; namely, that it gave the drinker pleasure. 
Love is one long, sweet dream; and marriage is the alarm clock. 
Tender young couples frequently have a tough time of it. 
Trial marriages are too often taken to a higher court. 


LOCAL GOSSIP Many a promising young man has got stuck on the point of pro- 
DOCTOR BUTTERWORTH SAYS OL’ MISS PRINDLE WON'T GIT posing. 
NO BETTER, ’COS SHE’S SO DUMFISTED MEAN SHE STAYS A good many salesmen act as if they didn’t think much of their 
AWAKE ALL NIGHT TO SEE THE TRAINED NURSE DON’T GIT prospects. 


NO SLEEP WHILST SHE’S A-PAYIN’ OF HER 


The Residuum 


MOST remarkable individual sat opposite me in the club car. 

Externally he might have been accepted anywhere as a normal 
citizen who had an office somewhere and a home somewhere else and 
a conventional share of happiness and discontent. His superficial 
appearance was soon destroyed by his actions, however. There was a 
fiendish light in his eyes as they chanced to meet mine. I decided to 
watch his actions. 

In his lap and on the floor about his chair were several piles of new 
books. There were books of poetry and fiction and books of spirit- 
ualism and political economy. He would pick up one of the books, 
glance at the first few pages, burst into tears and then lay the book 
down. Then he would pick up another book and do the same things 
again. He repeated them until he had seen all the books. Then he 
looked through the window and sighed as he watched the villages and 
farm lands rush by. Finally I decided to ask the cause of his curious 
conduct. 

“Did those books offend you?” I inquired. 

“No more than others. I have always been a lover of books. Many 
of these are above the average, no doubt,” he replied, making a great 
effort to seem calm. 

“You are a writer, perhaps, yourself?” 

I feared an outburst, but oddly enough my second question seemed 
to establish me in his opinion as a congenial person, worthy of con- 
fidence. 

“No,” said he, “I am not a writer. It may sound a little mad to 
you, but I give you my oath I have never written a book, a play, a 
poem, an essay, a short story or even a letter to a newspaper.” 

“Ah!” I exclaimed. “Then you write advertisements, or are a 
famous person, perhaps, and sign testimonials?” 

“TI never write anything except an occasional check,” he responded. 

He was undoubtedly telling the truth, and his strange restraint 
from doing what everyone else was doing made him doubly inter- 
esting. 

“Can it be that you are a publisher, and that these books are un- 
happy failures that you yourself selected?” I asked. 

“The publication of books is utterly foreign to my experience,” he 
stated. “I am familiar, of course, with some of the physical processes 


Many a man who can’t tell one note from another knows when to 


apply the soft pedal. 

If people would take more pains they’d cause less of 
them. 

Tennis is a good game for twins who want to play 
doubles. 

It now develops that it was a burglar who first invented 
the burglar alarm. 


A Duel in Mexico 


-ramba! PY 
cert Cr-P-rajo, 
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The Fatal Lure of the Whim-Wham 


WANTED to get some shoe laces. 


and in a neighborhood where the purchase of a pair 
of laces would involve the cumbersome machinery of a 
As I considered the problem, the 


mighty store. 


familiar red front of a national institution assailed 


my consciousness. Why not? 


of instantaneous service and the guarantee of 
a fixed price and a probable selection that 


would prove highly satisfactory. 
Consequently, I entered the five-and- 

ten-cent store. 

soap assailed me, followed by wave on 


An exhalation of scented 


wave of other odors—stale crackers, in- 
cense, cotton print, shoe polish. 

The glitter of the 
caught my eye. 


jewelry counter 
The rings were amusing 
not shoe laces, surely, but—ah, here was 
a remarkable imitation of a diamond mar- 
quise that Doris had craved but yester- 
day. Awaiting my turn, I purchased the 
ring. How Doris would laugh! 
Hammers, and so cheap! I needed a 
hammer. ... I after 


using it strenuously to attract the atten- 


bought one, 
tion of the baroness in charge. 

Up and down the aisles I passed, the 
trade of a varied world exposed before 
my eyes. I saw woolen socks and pic- 
ture frames, sheet music and rubber balls, 
ouija boards, hat forms, baby dresses, 
bolts, glue, camphor balls, nail files, neck- 
laces, sponges, bone buttons, leather soles, 
ice-cream cones, coat hangers—and pen- 
cils. I cannot resist pencils. I bought 
several. Why not? They were cheap 
enough. I also bought a phial of horrible 





Here was a promise 


I was in a hurry 
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“ Tell me, pretty maiden, are there any more at home like you?” 


perfume (I love to see Doris laugh), a 
handy map of the city, a bandanna hand- 
kerchief, a small phonograph record, a 
picture puzzle, some jelly beans (a pas- 
sion retained from childhood), a package 
of cotton waste and 


several diminutive 


volumes of Shakespeare, Thoreau and 


Rudyard Kipling. I plunged myself into 
spending—at ten cents the 


I debauched myself with 


an orgy of 


orge. salted 


OTHER TIMES OTHER MANNERS 


The Candidate of Former Years: 

I AM GOING TO FIGHT FOR THIS NOMI- 

NATION. I'LL LICK EVERYBODY ELSE TO 

A FRAZZLE, I'M THE MAN YOU WANT, 

AND I WANT THE JOB, AND I'LL FIGHT 
TILL I GET IT 


The Candidate of 1920: 


I REALLY 
pO NOT WANT THE NOMINATION. I'M 
VERY RELUCTANT T@ BE PRESIDENT. BUT 
IF YOU ABSOLUTELY INSIST ON NOMI- 


NATING ME, I SUPPOSE I MUST SAY, 


“ BARKIS IS WILLIN 





peanuts, crash towelling, nails, a pumice 
stone, a tin whistle, a watch fob—every 
thing but the shoe laces, which for some 
reason I was unable to discover. 

Perhaps they were downstairs? Down- 
forthwith. My 
Still looking 


for the shoe laces, | bought some curtain 


stairs i went mood be- 


came one of expansiveness. 


rings for mother, a floating celluloid fish, 
a kewpie doll (made of soap), a lace cap, 
an address book to hang on the telephone, a 
Japanese paper weight for Uncle Henry, 
Aunt 
Margaret who was ir California, a toy 


a set of postal cards to send to 


revolver for nobody in particular and a 


shoe brush. All this took considerable 
time. 
Heavens! Not 


In fact I had several 


I looked at my watch. 
a moment to spare. 
moments to make up. Pursued by the 
clatter of dishes from the adjacent lunch 
back to the 
floor, my pockets bulging, the waste un- 
celluloid fish 
against the diamond marquise, the ham- 


counter, I rushed ground 


der my arm, the rattling 
mer thumping upon my hip and the odor 
of the soap doll trailing behind me. 

Into the street I rushed, passing neck- 
ties and cigarette holders, earrings, safety 
matches, compasses, paper flowers, type- 
writer erasers, thumb tacks, fruit syrup, 
plant bulbs that 
beckoned to me with a mute and modest 
appeal. 


Chinese tassels and 


3ut | had no time for them. 
I wanted to get some shoe laces. 


Henry William Hanemaan, 
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‘The everlasting hills” 


Ballade of the Sad Bachelor 
(Jn the Year 1920) 


WOULD go summering; yea, feel I must, 
3eyond all toil and turmoil, verily, 

Beyond the pavements, with their dirt and dust. 
The question sadly looms—how can it be? 
My pocketbook, it terrifieth me 

Whene’er I dare to look upon its face; 

It seems to say—I fear to disagree— 


NOT 


A “third floor back” will be my summering place! 


I know that I can travel not on trust 
(Already many a creditor I flee!) ; 
Although I saved my pence and fed on crust, 
That would avail me not nor set me free, 
I must have raiment and must pay my fee, 
Lest I be plunged in dubious disgrace ; 
Aye, more and more my hope’s in jeopardy! 


A “third floor back” will be my summering place! 


Daily, like doom, upon my brain are thrust 


The stinging arrows of adversity; 
My cherished heirlooms that are streaked with 


rust, 
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“The continuous woods” 


ACCORDING TO TENNYSON 


These would I pawn where hang the gilt balls three; 
If it would help I’d sell my family tree, 

Where’er it is—I haven’t any trace! 
My luck seems not to be in apogee 

A “third floor back” will be my summering place! 

Envoy 

Maidens, though once I meant so much to thee, 
Although I ran no matrimonial race, 

Now Fate is deaf, and will not heed my plea; 
A “third floor back” will be my summering place! 

Clinton Scollard. 


A Strange Lack 


HAT all scientists are cold, calculating, machine-like per- 
sons, would seem to be effectually disproved by the fact 
that though we have been informed—with all circumstantial 
detail—of the date when our resources of coal, oil, etc., will 
have been finally exhausted, none have yet been so kind as to 
name a date when the last American cellar will have finally 


gone dry. 
The Next War? 


‘| ONE. Y regret that I have but one wife to give to my coun- 
try.’ 
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ER THAT 


ER BUCCANEERS 


EVER RUN UP ’GAINST ANY PIRATES 


Tommy (conversationally ) : 


CAPTAIN ? 


SORTA THING, 





KUM 


ran. 


LOGICAL 


“WHY vO YOU WANT TO KISS ME? YOU KNOW YOU SHOULDN’T.’ 
“ OFCOURSE} THAT’S WHY I DO.’ 


, 


Spare Parts 
epee INS who have taken a shot at cartridge clothes report that they 
are mostly duds. 

Some folks never get round to being square. 

When a woman says “ No” she means “ Yes.” When she says “ Ye 
she’s in earnest. 

There’s nothing like a little flattery to make a woman respect your 
judgment. 

The straight and narrow path is not congested by heavy traffic. 

Some are born great, some achieve greatness, while others are content 
to start in the movies. 


The wise man makes the best of it when he is getting the worst of it. 





HE RELEASE OF THE SOUL, | 
Gilbert Cannan. (Boni & Liveright 
Here we have again the artist’s confes 
sion of faith, and. it must be said that 
seldom has the confession been made 
lovelier prose. Here in a spirit of mysti 
cism, in the accents of truth and with 
reverent feeling Mr. Cannan has accom 
plished the thing which, in his novels, h: 
has so often utterly failed to do. A book 
for the few; they will not forget it. 

The Foot-Path Way, by Henry Milner 
Rideout. (Duffield & Co.) “A drowsy, 
wordy tale, soothing, haunting, it waylaid 
the hearer with’ sudden alarms, unex 
pected beauties, and now and then throug! 
its longest, easiest passage the red stab of 
tragedy.” But this sentence, from The 
Foot-Path Way, does not describe Mr 
Rideout’s own tales of the Far East and 
India. Short or—as in the case of this 
story—long, they move rapidly; and he 
paints striking pictures in a few quick 
words. Not half the people who hanker 
for such tales-as his are among his read- 
ers, we suspect. Which is a pity. He is 
neither Conrad nor Kipling, perhaps, but 
he has a pithiness that suggests the on¢ 
and a detachment equal to the other’s 
Try him with this bock! At least, you'll 
admire the portrait of Hury Seke. 

Common Sense and Labour, by Samuel 
Crowther. (Doubleday, Page & Co.) A 
more accurate title would be Common 
Sense About Capital and Labor, With 
Cases in Point. Mr. Crowther_uses every- 
day language, avoids theorizing, sticks to 
facts and dispels illusions in a cool para- 
graph or two. He is the cool observer, 
taking neither side but not unsympa 
thetic toward either. The wary “general 
reader” will be interested all the way 
through. 


(Continued on page 92) 





Census Man: MARRIED OR SINGLE? 
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And they call this the dark ages 
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Business man 
Chorus girl 

Babe Ruth 
Amateur chemist 
League of Nations 
Members of Congress 
Reformer 
Scenario writer 
Housewife 

Golf player 
President 

Movie comedian 
Child laborer 
Bolshevik 


General public 
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HIP-HIP-HOORAY ! 


LIFE 
To the 


) embargo 


Rolls-Royce 
home run 

raisin 

reservation 
investigation 
indecent condition 
Lis just one impossible situation 
cook 

stroke 

Cabinet member 
lemon pie 

labor hour 
defective bomb 





expense 


W' IMAN is like a timetable. She is subject to change without notice. 
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How Long They've Been 
Marned 
(A Base Attempt at an Approximate 
Chronology) 

F he wants her to read aloud and sh 

will—one year. 

If she tries to make him go out alone 
in the evening, but he just won’t—under 
six months. 

If she tries to make him stay home in 
the evening and he positively won’t—five 
years. 

If he talks shop and she listens—under 
six months. 

If he says that her mother is an “old 


“ 


darling” and her father a “ brick ”—one 
week. 

If she says that she would like to know 
his family better—one week. 

If he insists that a friend come out 
home to meet the “best litthe woman in 
the world ”—one month. 

And then if he says, “ No, no; I won't 
bother to ’phone. The little lady will be 
tickled to death to see us”—one month 
or less. 

If she says that she would like to go 
through that fascinating factory of his— 
three months. 

If she actually goes—one month. 

If he is perfectly contented to sit right 
home by the fire—under one year or over 
ten. 

If she is perfectly contented as above— 
under one month. 

If she is wholly satisfied that the man 
she fell in love with is the man she mar- 
ried—a couple of weeks. 

If they play golf together, the full 
eighteen holes, and arrive at the club- 
house smiling—scandal; they aren’t mar- 
ried at all. 

Hayward Bartlett. 


+ HAT did Senator Bulger do in Con- 


gress?” 
“ About eight million words.” 





“GEE! 1 WONDER WHY THEY PUT SUCH A BIG MUZZLE 
ON HIM?” 





towels 
ing 7 
Palms 
Cream. 
yourse 
tube fi 


This is t 
shave si 
Send us 
he free co 
f Palmol 
ree and fp 
Note wl 
ream mak 
ons are 
bwels, N 
rith the fi 
You sim 
ream on 1] 
to a lath 
band you! 
he razor ! 


emoves Tl 
Every h 
natural « 
ive lathe 
ne oil. 
Then the 
ater. It ; 
he minute 
ry tests. 


€. 
This ach 





XUM 


ithin on: 
) water an 


ne 







towels and finger 
i not needed 
Palmolive Shav- 
Cream. See this 
yourself. Use a 
al tube free. 


This is to show you a new kind of a shave. 
| shave such as you’ve never before known. 
Send us no money. Simply mark and mail 
he free coupon. We will send you a trial tube 
f Palmolive Shaving Cream, 
ree and post-paid. 

Note what a difference this 
ream makes. No hot applica- 
ons are necessary. No hot 
bwels. No rubbing the beard 
ith the fingers. 

You simply put a bit of the 
ream on your face, whisk it up 
. a lather with the wet brush 
and your beard is ready for 
he razor ! 

moves The Oil Coat On The Beard 
Every hair of the beard has 


natural coating of oil. Palm- 
ive lather instantly emulsifies 





Then the beard quickly absorbs 

ter. It absorbs 15 per cent. of water within 
e minute after lathering, as proved by labora- 
ry tests. And that makes a wiry beard wax- 
€. 

This achievement alone cost us 18 months 








ithin one minute the beard absorbs 15 per cent of 
water and the horniest beard becomes wax-like. 


of effort. 





Palmolive lather maintains its 
¢ oil creamy fullness for 10 minutes 
° and thus lubricates the shave. 





top Shaving 


the old way 


And we tried out 130 formulas. 


Stays Foamy 10 Minutes 
The ordinary lather dries too quickly on the 
face. And this causes irritation 
of the skin. 

Palmolive is different. It stays 
moist and foamy 10 minutes. 
You don’t have to re-lather. 

A mere bit is ample for a 
shave. For Palmolive multiplies 
itself in lather 250 times. A 
cream, so active, as you know, 
has never been heard of before. 
There’s enough for 152 shaves 
in our large size. 


Also A Lotion 

Paimolive is lather and lotion 
in one. It contains palm and 
olive oils, which soothe and re- 
fresh the skin. 

No other application is neces- 
sary after shaving with Palmolive. Your skin 
feels so fine and cool after the use of this 
lather that you won’t think of using the usual 
lotion. 

Try It Free 

We don’t ask you to accept our word for 
the marvels of Palmolive Shaving Cream. 

We are willing to let the cream prove itself, 
at no cost to you. 

Therefore, we offer you a free trial tube. 
Send no money, only the coupon, and you will 
receive a trial tube absolutely free. 

Take advantage of this opportunity. Learn 
what science has done to make shaving quick 
and easy. 

You will wonder how you ever put up with 
old-time methods when you have tried Palm- 
olive. 

THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, U. S. A. 
Large Size Tube at Druggists 35c 


Copsrizht, The Palmolive Company, 1920 
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FREE 


A Trial Tube 


Note the coupon below. It brings 
you a trial tube of Palmolive Shav- 
ing Cream absolutely free. Take 
advantage of this free offer. Learn 
what it means to use a lather that 
instantly emulsifies the oil coat on 
the beard. And a lather that con- 


tains both Palm and Olive oils. 


Mail coupon for free trial tube. 
























At Our 
Expense 


A trial tube to 
every man to show 
what a difference 
Palmolive makes. 
Mail the coupon 
today. Learn what 
it means to use a 
lather that instant- 
ly emulsifies the 
oil coat on the 
beard. Andalather 
that contains both 
Palm and Olive 
oils. Mail coupon 
for free trial tube. 
Do it now, before 
you forget. 





THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, 
Dept. 118, Milwaukee, U. S. A. 


Please send me a free trial tube 
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4 one of the elect, as he entreat 
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j ¢ oy ae ae ” 
>. j a e himself o Uawd, 
i atols Preferred , , hil led 
Bert listene while ed cited 
M. C. A. MAN (overseas) Now, if j z : 
> ‘ Stances Of Marrow escapes 
don't study French in a class, you'll : bce : 
: 2 death of those whose “ jinin 
speak the language the way a New York 4 . : og ; 
; ' => after the click of the 
Mago speaks English. You don’t want to f 
; , } scythe was ut their ears 
» that, do you? 
; : 4 | more and more _ personal 
HARDENED DovuGHBO\Y That's the way a ae: i | ee 
, | 4 | prodded Bert’s chest with 
foreign language ought to be spoke! | 2 ~ . hate ; 
< par finger and fairly shouted, “| 
tanford Cilaparrai, ’ . : 
‘ ’ -- - te | Nearly sixty; on the edge of tl 
incl ; speak, and not jined vet! Ain't 
Convincing ~~ as Ain 
+ . : = ee An , | to take such chances on the h 
Irs. SMYTHE DE WILLOUGHR\Y Was the ae By le / 1) 
ca ash Bil | C7 ee | ' | Bert shifted his toothpick 
grocer’s boy impudent again this morning, t 1 tl ig . A , 
; sa sat Cy |} | = ie “ Gee, Je ought to 
Clara, when you telephoned the order? 4 es! Ss) NA states <i 3 
P . . : r L._eew ~ q ter oui \ Y that 
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Smythe der Willoughby ! "’"—Punch eam = P= 
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AYN = , 
WILLIAMS: Not at resent madam — - —_—_—_ — — OUN Man I 
I 
Edinburgh Scotsman. DISCOURAGING I in love l 
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Never ‘Gets on your nerves 

































































Lasting Reputation 


VER thirty years ago, 
Hollenden restaurants 
took their place among the 
famous dining places of this 
country. They have main- 
tained this position ever since. 

RATES 

With Bath 


Single . . . $2.50 to $5.00 


Double . . $4.00 to $6.00 


Twin Beds $5.00 to $7.00 


THE HOLLENDEN 


CLEVELAND 





Ministerial License 
a ad ted 
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Old Bill 


Believi 


a 


Are 


The day 
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But just 
Who 


And wi 


He Savi 
ur 
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** Lightnin’ ”’ 
Bi L JONES and his good wife for 


years have had a 

icf =Small hotel with this peculiar trait: 

It stands where California meets Nevada, 
So that one half of it’s in either state. 


44 Among the Jones’s guests there is a villain, 
A lawyer with a heart of Blarney stone, 
rg And, judging by his speed, one fears he 
ew will in 

h@ The second act have everything they 


re own, 


But just as Thomas (that’s the crook’s 
cognomen ) 

' Attempts to grab the property, he meets 

7 John Marvin, whose sole mission is to 
show men 

Like Thomas that the West won't stand 
for cheats. 


s 


Qld Bill, on honest John’s advice, refuses 

~ To give the place away, but Mrs. Jones, 

Believing Mr. Thomas honest, chooses 
To separate from Bill till he atones. 


The villain hires a sheriff with a hobby 
| For pinching folks on any old com- 
plaint. 
John laughs; for while parts of the hotel 
lobby 
Are in Nevada, other portions ain't. 


The day arrives when in the court at Reno 





The villain brings Ma Jones for a 
: divorce. 
M{Although her home’s in her name ther« 
can be no 
Disposal made except by this recourse. ) 


"But just as Mother’s on the brink of ruin, 
‘Mf Who comes to court but John and 
\ Lightnin’ Bill! 
And what, with John’s aid, Lightnin’ 
doesn’t do in 
Exposing thieves nobody ever will. 


He saves his home, and Mother cries 
until he 








§ Agrees to be her partner once again. 
John wins the old folks’ foster-daughter 
Milly, 

f And everything is quite as right as rain 





JOHN L. 


~ NEVER MIND WHO CONTROLS THE Ri! THE RAILROADS 
IT’S THE BRUSH THAT CONTROLS THE FINISH- 


WHITING-ADAMS 


THE KING ~ Oval Chiselled Varnish Brushes 
Lp wd ly regarded by Car Manufacturers and 
Railroads, on — panels and best work- 
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GRAFLEX © 


CAUGHT—and in every detail. One can almost hear the 








smashing, tearing effort of bone and sinew. 

Graflex was not made for speed pictures alone. It is 
equally effective for making pictures of average subjects, with 
a certainty that is only possible the Graflex way—landscapes, 
marine views, birds and insect studies—fully timed negatives 
in light thought impossible for photography—pictures on 
cloudy or rainy days, indoor or outdoor portraits—through 


the whole gamut of subjects that have a trace of 


appeal. 
Eastman Kodak Company 
Folmer §§ Schwing Department Rochester, N. Y. 













Catalogue free at your Dealer's or by mail. 
















(In case there should be any controversy 






Regarding this recounting of the plot, 






I'll say | saw it long ago, with Nursie 








My memory is faulty like as not.) 
- 


ark Connelly 
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Forestalled 


ILLIS Did you tell Bragger what 








for Illustrated Literature 


WHITING - J.J. ADAMS CO., Boston,U.S.A. 
Manufacturers for Over 110 Years and the Largest in the World. 


you thought of him? 





GILLIS I didn’t get a chance He was 





too busy telling me what he thought of 





himself. 
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Magnanimous Soap, 
, addre 
The reporter was sent out by a certain — 


city editor to question a well-known young 
amateur sportsman who was being sued for 
divorce. The reporter called up a couple 
of hours later and said, “ Boss, I can’t get 
anything out of this fellow. He's a big 


People of culture an ps 


whale, and when I rang the bell and asked 


him how about this divorce action he just retinement invariab| for he 
reached out and clipped me on the jaw and | lems 11 
knocked me down. Then he slammed the BP light 1 
door. I waited around awhile and brushed | PRE FER CDeitie “FEurel 
myself off, and then I tried it again. He | author: 
came out and said, ‘Oh, you're here again, So t 


to any other cigarety *° ' 


are you?’ and he took me by the collar and 

















threw me down a flight of stairs. So I a? 9 
° P da ’ 
guess there’s nothing doing on getting any- lady i 
thing out of him, boss. I'll come right in.’ OF rf be 
ro” . ‘ ) a< 
“No,” said the city editor. “ You go Phidia 
back and tell that big loafer he can’t intimi- She : 
date me.”"—New York Tribune. >. 
P P | for De 
| Irish-American | | Makers of the het Grd Ric that is 
“T'll tell what I know,” said an excited and Eguphan Cgarelles in the World, authori 
old woman as she took the witness stand = . 
’ ait Oblig 
in a Topeka court the other day. “I ain't “om 
7 . . —_— » _ , ae e.8 . ome. 
r* liar nor a Russian a —_—, lg “— Inviting Trouble Money and Credit * 
Fe S re , 5 T . . ° “T; 
oe een ey wait ti porte, hs she of “I'm having trouble in supporting my GREEN: I just loaned Smith ten dollars Life 
And trom y toa in W a ; er ue wife.” Brown: And he just paid back ten dol “Life 
ip 4 rng Pan _ 9 — aes “You don’t know what trouble is. Try } lars he owed me; so here’s the ten I bor leigh, 
— wee © nag = ey a not supporting her.” rowed from you the other day. “ Dea 
one.—Kansas City Star. fell ae gy ee, Oe | —Pennsylvania Punch Boul, ae 
Woop for making pianos, says a weekly Paradox Dea 
journal, is often kept for forty years. “ And Pa . A man may tell the same lie about the Wa 
even this,” writes “Jaded Parent,” “is not same thing to the same man seven times me tho 
alf » - 7 2 . “ 
half long enough. Punch, seven, and be accounted truthful. Let him The 
vary in but the merest detail and he is a bad pea 
—— - liar. Such is the patent gullibility of a too “Sile 
End Gray Hair conscientious world.—Sketch. Rivarol 
‘ “Her 
Let Science Show You How “ae 
Now the way “has been “D: 
found for scientifically re- Rigl 
storing gray hair to its nat- “Mig 
ural color. And it is offered | Mig 
to women in Mary T. Gold- | ernment 
man’s Scientific Hair Color ‘ 
Restorer. “ Lite 
No treatments are _  re- * 
quired. You apply it your- souls.”’- 
self, easily, quickly and ogi 
surely. ite 
We urge you to make a ciety.”- 
trial test. It will cost you ty 
nothing. Dea’ 
> = ¢ Val ans “ Deat 
(ary, okdimany | —Taylo 
/ 





Scientific Hair Color Restorer 


A Free Test 

Cut out the coupon. Mark on it the exact 
color of your hair. Mail it to us, and we will 
send you free a trial bottle of MARY ys 

JOLDMAN’S and one of our special combs. 

Try it on a lock of your hair. Note the 
results. Then you will know_why thousands 
of women have already used this scientific 
hair color restorer. 

MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1921 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

Accept no Imétations—Sold by Druggists Everywhere 

Pe ed | 


6 BeLians 
Hot water 
DI Sure Relic 


BELL-ANS 


FOR INDIG ESTION 
COPY THIS SKETCH 




















8 Mary T. Goldman, 1921 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. i 
Please send me your free trial bottle of Mary T. § and let me see what can do with ie 
Goldman’s Hair Color torer with special comb. g | Many newspaper re aon earning $30.00 
1 I am not obligated in any way by accepting this free ry } to $125.00 or more per week were trained 
' offer. The natural color of my hair is ‘ | by my course reonal individual 
lesso: le CTU ch le 
+ black... jet black_... ‘ dark brown... 7 inal camles easy . Send sketch of Unc 
medium brown.... light brown.... 1 | Sam with 6c in stamps for sample Picture C' 
' | list of successful students gpneme of their 
8 Name sickens acieiiicabagiecaiicpaimdnnanaeniuienae a | work and evidence of what YOU can accomplish. 
‘ icine ; | Please state your age. 
g Street 70 gaan meatier ‘ | TheLandonSchool?! Cartoonine 
“ ™ a ustrati 
8 Co. State 1 | BAH! I NEVER LIKED THE GAME, ANYHOW 1470 Schofield Bidg., Cleveland, ‘Onin 











Let Cuticura’ Be 
Your Beauty Doctor 


, Ointment, Talcum,25c.every where. Forsamp! 
oer cs: Outicure Laboratories,Dept. 7 Malden, Mass. 











Authontties 
HIDIAS D. FOGG ambled along the 
an se a . 
street; his mind was much perturbed, 
jor he meditated deeply on diverse prob- 
bi lems in the abstract, but suddenly a great 
light filtered through his solid cranium. 
1d “Eureka!” said he. “I shall consult the 
authorities on the matters.” 
ty So the learned professor betook him- 
self to the public reference room. “I 
am,” he proudly announced to the young 
lady in charge of the room, “ Professor 

Phidias D. Fogg.” 

She snickered. 

“D.,” he continued gravely, “stands 
for Demosthenes, not Damp. However, 
that is trivial. I desire to consult the 
authorities.” 


_ Obligingly she gave him the desired 
tome. And this is what he found: 
“Life is a comedy.”—Horace Walpole. 
“Life is a tragedy.”"—Sir Walter Ka- 
leigh. 
“Death is the last limit of all things.” 
—Horace. 
“Death is not an end.”—Beecher. 
“War its thousands slays; peace, its 
' ten thousands.”—Dr. Porteus. 
“There never was a good war or 4 
, bad peace.”—Dr. Iranklin. 
0 “Silence never yet betrayed anyone.” 


Rivarol. 

“Her silence betrayed her guilt.”- 
Modern author. 

“Right makes might.”—Lincoln. 
“Might makes right.”.—German gov- 
ernment, 

“Literature is the fruit of thinking 
souls.” —Carlyle. 

“Literature is the expression of so- 
ciety.” —N odier. 

“Death is the greatest evil.”—Haslitt. 
“Death is the least of all evils.” 
—Tayl. mr. 
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Ox Tongue 
All the skin peeled off 
Richer and more tender 
More carefully trimmed 
Handy Tins All Quality Stores 


FREE BUOKLET 
































“< ” 
The DailyMenu Maker 
PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN 
ORANGE NEW JERSEY 


























Wie by 2 Master Chef in a Model Kitchen—PURITY CR 
Welsh it, C Finnan Haddie, 
Spaghetti au in, Deviled Chicken, Deviled Ham, 

» Boned Chicken, Vienna Style Sausage, Corned Beef Hash, etc. 
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My most nerve-racking 


experience in 15,000 
miles of driving 


‘Ti: was pitch dark, and we were doing twenty- 
five miles an hour down a strange hill. As 
the road dipped to the bottom, there was a 
flash of light—a roar—and an express train came 
streaking over a grade crossing just ahead of us. 

“I stood right up on the brake pedal, but—the 
brakes failed to hold. Only the emergency brake 
saved us from a deadly smash-up.” 


This is an extract from a letter written by George 
Smith, of Bronxville, N. Y.—an experienced tour- 
ist. Such tests drive home unforgetably the 
vital importance of brakes that never fail. 


Have your brakes inspected regularly. The chart above 
shows how quickly you should be able to stop. Perhaps 
your brakes only need adjusting—perhaps they need new 
lining. Ordinary woven lining wears down unevenly. 
It needs constant adjustment. Yow can never tell when 
it will grab or slip 


The Grapnalized, hydraulic-compressed 
brake lining 


To insure efficient brake action always, a brake lining 
has been perfected which wears down slowly and main- 
tains its gripping power even when worn as thin as 
cardboard. 

In each square inch of Thermoid Hydraulic Compressed 
Brake Lining there is 40% more material than in ordinary 
lining. Thermoid is also Grapnalized—an exclusive pro- 
cess which enablesitto resist moisture, oil and gasoline. 

Brakes lined with Thermoid do not grab, slip, or swell 
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from dampness. Because of its wearing qualities and un 
failing efficiency, the manufacturers of 50 of the leading 
cars and trucks are consistent purchasers of Thermoid 

The new Thermoid book on automobile brakes is the 
most complete publication on the subject ever printed. It 
tells how to keep your car within safety limits, Sent 
free. Write today 


Thermord Rubber Compand 


Factory and Main Offices: 
Trenton, New Jersey 





New York, Chicago, San Francisco, Cleveland 
Atlanta, Detroit, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Boston 
London Paris Turin 


Canadian Distributors: 


The Canadian Fairbanks Morse Company, 
Limited, Montreal 


Branches in all principal Canadian cities 


Thermord Brake Lining 


Hydraulic Compressed 


Makers of “‘ Thermoid-Hardy Universal 
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‘If God did not exist, it would be 

necessary to invent Him.”—V oltaire. 
“If God did exist, it would be neces- 

sary to abolish Him.”—Russian anarchist. 


The learned man gasped for breath; 
he felt aberration of the brain cells set- 
ting in; then he fainted away. In the 
psychopathic ward he first opened his 
eyes, and saw two white-clothed figures 
bending over him. 

“A clear case of Authoritis,” ex- 
claimed the chief alienist. The head phy- 


sician nodded his head gravely \ peace 
ful smile came over the countenance of 


Phidias Demosthenes Fogg as he settled 


back on the pillow. In feeble tones h« 
uttered, “ Seventh wonder of the world! 
Here are two authorities who actually 
agree!” 


MAN who could not speak any 
known language on arriving in New 
York was ordered deported. It is thought 


he may have been a representative of the 


League of Nations. 











































Summer T oiletries 


HE elusive fragrance of Van- 

tine’s toilet water refreshes and 
stimulates, leaving behind only the 
delicate memory of a perfume and a 
delightful sensation. of wholesome 
cleanliness. 


Wistaria Blossom - $2.00 KutchSandalwood - $2.00 
Geisha Flowers - 2.00 Flowery Kingdom - 2.00 
Oriental Violet - 2.00 Turkish Rose - - 2.00 
Corylopsis - - - °.00 Jafleur - - - - 3.50 


VANTINE’S ORIENTAL TALCUM POWDERS 

Of exquisite purity, ground to impalpable fineness and 
carefully guarded against any irritating property in either 
substance or odor 


Wistaria Blossom, 2 
Katch Sandalwood, 2 


VANTINE’S ORIENTAL FACE POWDERS 
Exquisitely soft and beautifying, these Oriental powders 
become one with the texture of the skin. 

Whue. flesh and brunette 
Wistaria Blossom, $1.00 Geisha Flowers, 75c 


VANTINE’S ORIENTAL EMOLLIENTS 

To counteract the effect of too much sunshine when 
motoring, bathing, or golfing. These creams preserve the 
midwinter delicacy of the complexion through the dry, 
hot days of summer 

TOILET CREAMS 
Wistaria Blossom, jar 50c, tube 25¢ Geisha, jar, 50c 
Oriental Cold Cream, 25c¢ and 50c 


VANTINE’S TEMPLE INCENSE 
A charming touch of Oriental association for the after- 
noon tea or the lantern party, delightful for summer inte- 
riors or for the piazza. 3 sizes, 75c, $1.50, and $3.00. 
Combination set: Burner in brass, oxidized or verde 
antique finish, with package of incense, $1.00. 


eo Dermal, 25c 


Vantine’s Oriental Perfumery and Toilet Requisites are 
for sale by the best shops everywhere, Should your 
dealer not yet have them write us mentioning his name 
and we will see that you are supplied. 











A GENEROUS SAMPLE 


of Vantine’s Fra- 
grant Incense may 
be had postpaid up- 








Ad- 


on request, 
dress Dept. L. 





























A. A. Vantine & Co., Inc. 


NEW YORK 
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The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 84) 


Responsibility, by James E. Agate. 
(George H. Doran Company.) This 
novel “by a new and as yet unknown 


English writer” exhibits a gift for writ- 
ing characteristic of the dozens of younger 
English novelists, so-called. In Mr. 
Agate’s case the gift is somewhat vitiated 
by a preciousness of manner suggesting, 
in the early pages, George Meredith, and 
scarcely abandoned for a moment until 
This begins on 
forty-five, and at that 


abandoning Meredith, be- 


he is deep in his story. 
page 
preciousness, 


point his 


comes that of Stevenson. Later, in the 


delineation ‘of an uncle, a Lancashire 


manufacturer, the comparison with Sam- 
uel Butler, made by the publishers, estab- 
itself. In thing the book is 
strikingly successful. The man who tells 


the story builds up, by indirection, a won- 


lishes one 


derful portrait of his contemptible self. 


Aside from this accomplishment, which 


may be unintentional, the book has none 
of the qualities of a good novel. 
Peter Gilbert 
(Alfred The son of 
Danby,” 
in Peter 
victim of shell-shock whose wife, 


Jameson, by Frankau. 
A. Knopf.) 


known chiefly as a poet, gives us 


“ Frank 


Jameson an excellent story of a 
after a 
hard struggle, helps him to get back to 
normality. 
Whispers, by 


Scribner’s Sons.) 


Louis Dodge. (Charles 


A mystery tale of un- 
usual merit. 
Wanted 


kins 


A Husband, 


Adams. 


by Samuel Hop- 
Mifflin 


an actress’s help, the 


(Houghton Com- 
with 


frump was made into a beauty, 


pany.) So, 
a physical 


trainer workirig most of the miracle. 
Ain’t exercise wonderful? 
Masks, by George Middleton. (Henry 


Holt & Co.) 


ironical except the last. 


Seven one-act plays, all 
All who like to 
read plays will relish the lot. 

Visions and Beliefs in the West of Ire- 
land, by Lady Gregory. (G. 
Sons. ) 


P. Putnam’s 
Two volumes of folklore that will 
yield incidents and characters without end 
for any future Synge. Makes a belief in 
fairies indispensable. 
The Second Latchkey, 
M. Williamson. 
Co.) The 
quitted the travel romance for the mys- 


by C. 
(Doubleday, 


N. and A. 
Page & 
Williamsons seemed to have 


tery story, to which class this belongs. 
We follow the adventures of an English 
“knight ” 


detestable old lady, 


girl whose rescues her from a 


only to pass under a 


cloud (in her eyes) a little later. Very 
fair yarn. 

The Romantic Woman, by Mary Bor- 
den. (Alfred A. Knopf.) We under- 


stand that this book presents, in the guise 
of fiction, “the personal story of a Chi- 
cago heiress who married into the British 
military aristocracy.” The result, for the 
Chicago heiress, was a pitiless surprise, 











Idea 


Cottage, 
Camp, 
Club or 
Yacht 


THE SAME GOOD OLD EVANS’— 


- H. EVANS & SON 





LAUREL- ~~ 
in-the-PINES 


LAKEWOOD, NEW JERSEY 


OPEN THE YEAR 'ROUND 


OUR vacation dreams wil 

come true at Lakewood. Tw: 
beautiful lakes, miles of pine for- 
ests, a perfect golf course, tennis 
courts, pine-clad walks and bridle 
paths await you. The Atlantic 
Ocean, but ten miles away, adds 
all the delights of the seashore. 
Excellent roads stretching forth 
in all directions make Lakewood 
a motorist’s paradise. 
A half dozen trains leave New 
York and Philadelphia each day 
for the resort. 


Summer reservations now booking 





from which she 
if you like) to 


finally declined (or rose, 
a practical acceptance of 
life as she found it lived around her. Th 
reader is privileged, we suppose, to thank 
God he is not a Chicago heiress; and w 
suspect he will. 

Grant M. Overton, 
HERE 


ening to the 


awak- 


.° 
something 


are a great many people 
fact there is 


else to work and live for besides the 


latest model in motor cars. 





THE TEST OF YEARS 


has made an unqualified success of 


PNRETIA, 


for for 


vans) 
Beverage Hospi 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE’ 
MINUS T 
ALCOHOL—“OLD RELIABLE.” 
SUPPLIED IN CASES BY GOOD DEALERS 
sONs Estab. 17 so Hudson, %. 









PISO’S 


for Coughs & Colds 
Xun 
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ABLAC 


Face Powper 
LABLACHE BESPEAKS 


its superfine quality and its unusual, refined odor, which 
pays homage to velvety skins an 
faultless complexions. Ever con- 
stant, is Lablache, but deli- 
cately unobtrusive. An old 
favorite, indispensable and 
impossible of improvement. 

Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dangerous. 
Flesh, White, Pink or 
Cream. 75c a box, of drug- 
gists or by mail. Over 
two million boxes sold 
annually. Send 10¢ for a 
sample hox 

BEN. LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dett. 104 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass 













































In Our Own Tongue 
ME ALFRED NOYES recently gave { 
an examination to his advanced class 
in poetry. He selected nineteen of the 
poorest examples of modern poetry that 
he could find and placed among this rub- 
bish—as he called it—one of Shake- 
speare’s least known but most beautiful 
lyrics. Then he asked the class to choose 
the best and the worst. For the best he 
received eleven varied specimens of rub- 


bish, while every one of his eleven stu- 





dents picked out Shakespeare’s lyric as 


the worst. 





To Mr. Noyes, it is a calamity that the 
most highly educated young men of to- 
day prefer the lean scraps from the frugal 
board of their contemporaries to the rare 

co delicacies that fell from the table of 
y an old-world genius. And he would be 
: shocked if he knew that they consider 






Briggs a far superior artist to Hogarth, 





and Ring Lardner a much greater humor- 


ist than the author of Pickwick Papers > 


V4 ~ 
Yet this is the truth. And when you “ 4 \) 
4 \\\\ } 
come down to it, there is no more reason jw 5) \" 
» A / TN ‘ 
for a young man of the present genera- e /, : es \\ - 
- Ss pres : 3 (@Q AS alemoawr Ni) —N\ 
ae ‘ 
— Jeo. 
7 


tion to go into raptures over a Shak \ 
spearean lyric than there is for his fal'- / 

ing in love with a girl who wears a yard G 
of ruffles around her neck, a starched 
bodice and a hoop skirt. If he must fal! ff 
in love, he prefers a girl who puffs her S 

hair out over her ears, wears no sleeve 








L. E. Waterman Company 
and shimmies. And when it comes to 191 Broadway, New York 
BOSTON CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
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becomes a sweet memory 
e Week End made still sweeter by 


the thought of your fragrant Flowers. 


You can Say it with Flowers"* in any pert 
of the United States and Canada through 
the Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Assuciation 





Foiled! 


Mr. Auto Thief turns away 
with a curse every time he 
spots a car or spare tire pro- 
tected with 


POWERSTEEL 


AUTOWLOCK 


He 4nows he can’t beat that 
combination of famous Yel- 
low Strand Wire Rope and 
non-pickable spring lock. 
Handy, compact. So re- 
liable that it saves 10% on 
theft insurance in some com- 
panies. At dealers, $2.80 
east of Rockies. 


Bastine AUTOWLINE, also 
made of Yellow Strand 
Rope, is the or7gina/ wire 
rope towline. Fits under 
seat cushion. Has patented 
Snaffle Hooks that snap on 
easily and can’t loosen. At 
dealers, $6.95 east of Rockies. 


PowERSTEEL TRUCKLINE, 
another necessity, is just 
what you need for truck- 
towing. Retails, east of 
Rockies, at $11.30 with 
plain hooks; $12.75 with 
Snafe Hooks. 


BRODERICK & BASCOM ROPE CO. 
ST, LOUIS—NEW YORK 
Manufacturers of Celebrated Yellow 


Strand Wire Rope—For General Construc- 
tion Work and Other Industrial Uses. 
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A Correction 


To tHE Epiror oF Lire—Sir: The poem 
by Berton Braley entitled “ Fed Up,” pub 
lished in your issue of May 13th, is clever 
but somewhat behind the times. 

We should be sorry to deprive Mr. Braley 
of a rhyme for the word “trial,” but it is, 
unfortunately for Mr. Braley, true that the 
control of The Dial changed hands last year, 
and that it thereupon quit the fumy scene of 
contemporary politics 

Beginning with the January issue, The 
Dial became a monthly magazine devoted 
wholly to the service of art and letters 

We do not care for any apology on ac 
count of Mr. Braley’s lack of information, 
but we presume that you cannot do less 
than to publish this letter by way of right 


ing the false impression which this poem 


conveys. Yours very truly, 
Tue Dra PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
Vew York City, June 7, 1920 H. W.T 
™” ne A bina Deal 

of IFE—O) An article 
in the Mey sails vats of Lire, by “E. S 
M.,”" on the bonus question, handles the 
natter very well and, I think, expresses 
he sentiment of the majority of the former 
SeTVICce en Personally, I am eater to 
e whole idea of a bonus, and wish the 


tter had never come up, nor the passag« 





*h legislation urged upon Congress 
But there is another side to this whole 
uestion, generally overlooked, or given 
scant attention. The country at large has 


failed utterly to live up to its obligations to 
the returned service man and the fine prom 
ises made in the early days of the war by 
employers generally, that when a man re- 
urned he would be welcomed back to his 
old job with open arms 

He not only does not get his old job back, 
in a shamefully large number of cases, but 
if he is looking for a new place, he meets 
with coolness and indifference. Nobody 
cares a hang whether he gets one or not 
The attitude of business men seems to be 
that if you have been in the army two or 
three years, you are a bum until you prove 
yourself otherwise, and must start at the 
bottom again. You aren’t even given a 
chance to make good, but already having lost 
two or three years in the war, must go back 
where it will require that many more to 
get to where you left off. 

We don’t want a bonus; we don’t want 
to be “paid for our patriotism.’ We did 
expect a square deal.. To those who re 
turned immediately after the signing of the 
armistice the situation wasn't so bad, but 
the men who came back months later were 
left to shift for themselves, and a grateful 
country left them with a sixty-dollar bonus 
and the spiritual benefits derived from their 
service in the great war, satisfied that the 
last limit of its obligations had been ful- 
filled, and promptly forgot about the war. 

It is enough to crush out all idealism 
and make a man want to grab for all he can 
get to make up for lost time. 

Ex-Service Man. 

New York City, May 29, 1920. 





PETER T. CARFY. PRINTFR 








CUSTOMS FIFTY YEARS AGO 


Who among us would s 
to-day, “I ‘never use 
Dentifrice, I never ha 







24 


to fF 

Yet Fifty years ago, od 
as it may seem, not o1 
person in 1,000 used 
Dentifrice — or even 
tooth brush. 

So, to-day, aft 
more than 30 years 
of persistent publici 
ty of 


Allen’s Foot=-Ease 


The Antiseptic Powder for the Feet 
not many well-turned-out people care to « 
fess, “You know I never have to use a Pow 
der for the Feet!” 

More than One Million five hundred th 
sand ‘pounds of Powder for the Feet were 
used by our Army and Navy during the 

The reason is this: Incasing and confin 
ing the feet in Leather or Canvas Shoes is 
bound to create friction 
more or less. Allen's 
Foot= Ease removes the 
friction from the shoes 
and freshens the feet 
It is this friction which 
causes callouses, corns, 
and bunions. You know 
what friction does to 
your motor-car axle. 
Why not remove it from 
your foot-wear by Shak- 
ing into your Shoes { 

Allen's Foot=Ease, 
the " cle: inly, wholesome, 
healing, Antiseptic pow- 
der? Get the habit, as 
millions now have it, 
who inhabit our, as yet, 
imperfect world. 











Where Ignorance Is Bliss 
yt you think we ought to know 

the people we are voting for?” 

“Dear me, no. If we did, we wouldn't 

vote for them.” 

AVE a nice week-end?” 

“Frightful! It rained the whole 
time, and the guests couldn’t get away 
from one another.” 
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*LIFE: 


| Man alive— 


oie) Listen! 


You can smoke Camels 
till the cows come home 
without tiring your taste! 

























AMELS bring to you every joy you ever looked 

for in a cigarette! They are so new to your 

taste, so delightful in their mellow mildness and 

flavor, and so refreshing, you will marvel that so 
much enjoyment could be put into a cigarette! 


# -— To the most fastidious smoker, Camels are a 
. revelation! 


Camels quality is as unusual as Camels expert 
blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic to- 
baccos which you will prefer to either kind of 
tobacco smoked straight! No matter how liber- 
ally you smoke, Camels never will tire your taste! 


You will marvel at Camels smooth “body”. 
And, your delight will also be keen when you 
realize that Camels leave no unpleasant cigaretty 
aftertaste nor unpleasant cigaretty odor! 





For your own personal proof, 
compare Camels with any ciga- 
rette in the world at any price. 





CIGARETTES? 


ee —— = 


Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes for 
20 cents; or ter packages (200 cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-covered carton. We 
strongly recommend this carton for the home or office supply or when you travel. 


R, J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY Winston-Salem, N. C, 
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ORE and more business men seem to 
1¥ be learning that there is a real differ- 
ence between the various types of ciga- 
rettes—that the proportion of Turkish 
tobacco determines not only the taste- 
enjoyment, but also how liberally a man 
may smoke throughout the day. 


to ow oe * 











PAINTED FOR LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO, 


This is, in fact, the reason why so many 
shrewd smokers —wishing to avoid the over- 
richness of straight Turkish cigarettes, yet 
hardly content with the taste of ordinary 
Turkish blends—have chosen Fatima. They 
find that Fatima contains “just enough 
Turkish” for steady, enjoyable smoking. 


Kiggcterity LA Ssbaceele, 
é 


KATIMA 


A Sensible Cigarette 





July 8, 








